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AlIIED to nobility, and gifted with all that 
brilliancy of manners, and extent of knowledge, 
which a liberal education, assisted by a native ge- 
nius, and an elegant and discrinnnating mind, could 
possibly bestow ; Mr. Fielding set out in the road 
of life, sur ed by its sunshine, and alive to all 
its allurements. 

But ere he had attgined i its second stage, the cloud 
of disappointment gathered; engloomed his path; cast 
a depth of shade over the distant prospect; and 
threatened those evils which W e attended his 
chequered and eventful journey. 

Our author was born at Shapham Park, in Somer- 
setshire, on the 22d of April 1707. His father Ed- 
mund Fielding, Esq. a younger son of the Earl of 
Denbigh, was in the army, and early on the acces- 
si on of his royal master George II. to the throne of 
England, he was raised to the rank of Lieutenant 
General. His mother was daughter to Judge Gould, 
whose integrity and abilities reflected honour on his 
dignified station. This lady at her death, which 
happened. before the subject of these * had 
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Seen his twentieth year, left the General tes son 


and four daughters. 

This serious charge did not prevent the General 
from marrying again. In consequence of this second 
union, our young gentleman had six half. brothers, 
the last of which, who paid the universal debt en- 
tailed on all living, was the well-known Sir John 
Fielding. 

Before our author went to Eton School, the Rev. 
Mr. Olt ver was chosen by his father to direct his infant 
studies. This gentleman had the misfortune to pos- 
sess a considerable share of self-importance, with- 
out the requisites proper to procure the respect of a 
pupil, whose lively genius disdained the controul of 
a man so ill suited to the office he had undertaken to 
fulfil. Of the respect 1 in which young Fielding held 
his teacher, the reader may draw some small Hadg- 
ment by turning to that admirable novel JosePH 
ANDREWS, where, in Parson Trulliber, he _ 


view his picture. 
Removed to Eton, and free frat those re- 


straints, which he bore with impatience from a man 
for whom he entertained the most sovereign con- 


tempt, Mr. Fielding in a very short space of time 
ranked among the ornaments of that celebrated se- 


minary, respected by his masters, and beloved by 


his fellow scholars of kindred genius. 


At the age of eighteen he left Eton; but not be 
fore he had gained a thorough knowledge in the 
Greek authors, nor was he less complete in the La- 


tin classicks. From Eton he repaired to Leyden, 
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where, under the most celebrated civilians, he 
passed two years in finishing his studies. Here he 
formed many elegant connections, and here he 
would willingly have remained for some time lon- 
ger; but remittances from home not proving suffi- 
cient to enable him to stay with his friends, and 
support appearances, with no small regret he shaped 
his course homeward; and on his return to London 


his father gave him to understand, that a second 


wife, and an increased family, prevented him from 
giving the support he had done. 

This intelligence could not but materially affect a 
young man, who had been taught to expect a better 
fortune, than seemed at present to await him, Full 
of health, and possessed of a heart, feelingly alive to 
the call of pleasure; caressed by those, who indulg- 
ed in all the brilliancies of life, and with whom he 


took the rounds of extravagance and dissipation ; 


notwithstanding the scantiness of his means, the un- 


fortunate youth experienced but too soon, that fare, 


which is sure to visit those, who, setting prudence at 
defiance, rush into the toils of fully, and give way to 
the impetuosity of passion. 


And now, the subject of these pages, 3 only 


look back with regret on the happy years that were 
passed, with the mortifying certainty that they had 


taken with them, those blessings which were to re- 


turn no more! Distress was already at the door, 

and he saw no way left to dismiss the unpleasant vi- 

sitant, but by employing those talents with which 

nature had so amply endowed him, and which a fi- 
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nished education had improved to a degree of per- 


; fection every way favourable to a design in which p 
he so well succeeded. ; 


During Mr. Fielding s stay at Eton school, he had 
contracted an intimacy with'some young gentlemen 
who were soon to become the distinguished orna— : 
= - ments of their country. These characters were Mr. l 
| Pitt, Mr. Fox, Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, Lord 1! 
Lyttelton, and others, whose mental endowments ; 
rendered them justly admired when living, and 
will, so long as genius is held in due estimation, | 
embalm their memory ; for great and good men 
exist not in vain; they dispense blessings around 
them in their day; and when that day is past, their 
good works become their monument. 

With such friends to support him, Mr. Fielding 
commenced writer for the stage, and before the ex- 
piration of his twentieth year, he had the good for- 
tune to witness the successful representation of a 

= dramatic piece called Love in several Mass. This. 
was the more flattering to his vanity, (and where is 
the anthor without his share), as his comedy was 
brought forward after a long and crouded run of 
The Provoked Husband. Equal indulgence was 
Shown to a second comedy, named The Temple Beau, 
which he produced in the following season ; and the 
profits resulting from these pieces enabled him to 
make a respectable appearance, among the animated 
and brilliant parties of his numerous acquaintance. 
Mr. Fielding, emboldened by the favour of for- 
tune on his theatrical labours, a: Zain employed his 
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pen in the same way but, successful as he proved, 


on the whoje, he nevertheless experienced the 


frowns as well as the smiles of the public, occasion- | 


ally. Indeed we have his own authority, in more 
instances than one, of disappointments this way. 
He remarks, that his Wedding day was acted six 
nights, and that his profits did not exceed fifty 


pounds. The damnation of one of his farces, is like- 


wise noted on its title page. Many of his early 
productions also were but indifferently received 
and these failures must have proved a serious draw- 
back on the score of his expectancies ; which he was 
sure to live up to; and this artificial reckoning involy- 
ed him in fresh difficulties. | 

Every public writer has enemies, and poor Field- 
ing was not without his portion. Malice and ca- 


lumny generally go together; and the man, who ven- 


tures to lash vice and 127 is sure to be way laid by 


their adherents; industrious to affect the injury of 


his fame, his character, or his fortune; and who in 
instances, too pumerous, have proved but too suc- 
cessful, in effecting their diabolical purposes. 

Fielding had many foes among his brothers of 
the quill, who seized every opportunity that present- 
ed itself to injure him in the estimation of the town, 
on whose good opinion hung his sole dependance. 
But this malignant spirit was materially check'd by 
the dread of his noble friends, whose patronage, act- 
ed as a shield against the darts of falshood and ma- 
leyolence, | 
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Our author had been engaged in productions for 
the stage for about five years, when he conceived a 
passion for a Miss Craddock of Salisbury. This la- 
dy was very young, very beautiful, and possessed of 
a fortune of fifieen hundred pounds. Affection proved 
mutual and a speedy marriage took place. This 
Happy event was succeeded by the death of his mo- 
ther, by which he became the owner of an estate at 
Stower in Dorsetshire, productive of somewhat more 
than two hundred pounds per annum. On this sud- 
den change of situation and fortune he determined 
on bidding adieu to London; to pursue a life of do- 
mestic comfort, œconomy, and retirement in the 
country, removed from the haunts of riot and extra- 
vagance which had proved his bane in the metropo- 
lis. : | . | 

Full of these prudent resolves, he seated himself in 
his country Mansion ; but in the course of a few 
weeks his passion for extravagance returned with re- 
doubled force ; every thing was yielded up for pa- 
rade; and a constant round of company, entertained 
in the most expensive manner, in the course of three 
years, again reduced him to his former state of de- 
pendance. | 
But alas! between that former state of dependance, and 
the present, there was a melancholy difference; then, 
he was in the possession of a constitution less shak- 
en by intemperance ; and embryo consolations medi- 
cined, with their balmy powers the distress of the 
moment.—Now every hope had been filled up, even 
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beyond the measure of his fondest expectations. For- 
tune had showered upon him gifts unlooked for ; 
had enabled him, had he been blessed with prudence, 
to keep the path where he could have been free 
from ostentatious obligation, on the one hand, and 
soul searching mortification on the other: but, like 
an improvident sSpendthriſt, he had lavished away in 
the fever of indiscretion, the gifts she had bestowed 
with so liberal a hand; and now, with a prospect be- 
fore hirn which bore but a mournful aspect, he had 
to lament in vain, the sad effects of his false pride, 
in aiming at the character of a richer man than he 


was; to favour the deception, living much beyond his 


income, by which he found himself, once more en- 
vironed with difficulties, more formidable than those 


he had so lately overcome. 


Mr. Fielding now betook himself to the practice 
of the law: and had not the intemperance of youth 
brouglit on early infirmities, he would have risen to 
eminence, and redeeemed his ruined fortunes. But 
indisposition had not impaired his mental powers; 
his pen, employed in the pressure of the moment af- 
forded the means of support; and he had yet to give 
to the world the inimitable Novels of Foseph Andrews, 
Tom Jones, and Amelia; which, had he written nothing 
else, would have insured to him a place in the first 
rank of British writers. And here it is to be lamented, 
that his necessities compelled him to accept of a si- 
tuation, at that time, not held in the highest esti- 


mation, that Adding Magistrate in the Commission of 


the Peace for the County Middlesex; which he held 
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till nearly the close of a lite, which might, with a 
mind so richly endowed, have been employed in a 
way more congenaal to its feelings and more benefi— 
cial to a world he had studied so well. For who 
can read the Novels just mentioned, without regret. 
ting, that, in all human probability, if ill health, 
and impaired features, had not prevented, Mr. 
Fielding would have left to that world, a larger por- 
tion, from the store-house of a genius so truly ori— 
ginal in this line; and in which, how many,  other- 
wise respectable writers, have attempted imitations 
in vain. 6 

With a frame, weakened by former excesses, and 
present anxiety, our Authors remaining strength 
proved inadequate to the business of his office, in 
which, in justice to his memory, be it set down, 
his integrity remained unsullied. 

Still fond of life, although nearly weighed down by 


its ills, and within<wo years of its close, Mr. Field- 


ing listened to the advice of his medical friends, who 


recommended a voyage to Lisbon, as the only means 


of restoring his shatrered constitution. But, alas! 


the business of self destruction was completed. 
Thither, indeed, be repaired, but, as if conscious, 


that the latest sands were nearly dropped into the 


lower glass of his ill fated life, he sat down to his 


last production, his VO TAGE T0 LISBON. 
In a few weeks after his arrival at that city, this 


unfortunate, and equally imprudent man, expired, af- 


ter having experienced the vicissitudes of an exist- 


ence which indiscretion had strongly marked, r 
Which no crime had eyer tainted. 
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fe Mr. Fielding, has written a variety of dramatic 
pieces; several of which we shall have the satisfacti- 
on of presenting, in their due course, to the patrons 
th, + of this highly favoured undertaking. 


lr. Jan. 1794. | L's B. 
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Ar Drury-lane Theatre, in the Season of 1733, this divert- 
ing translation from the Medecin Malgre lui of Moliere was 
performed for the first time, and experienced a reception equal to 
its merits. The songs only are original. 

The representation which we have lately witnessed at the Nie- 
atre-royal in the Hay-market, of this laughable farce, ts highly 


creditable to the performers engaged in it. The younger Bannis= 


ter and Mrs. Bland display their comic powers to great advan=- 
tage. The latter is particularly happy in the fabricated account 
she gives of the astonishing cures performed by the Mock Doctor, 
in order to procure him a drubbing from the parties to whom She 
relates it. The old remark, ** A woman's never at a loss for 


invention,” is admirably, as pleasantly exemplified in her cha« 


racler, which Sits 50 well on this charming little actress. 

The Davy of that chaste comedian, Wewitzer, should not pass 
unnoticed. Indeed it is our wish to cee this gentleman n parts 
of greater consequence, and more appropriate to his gentus, than 
those he has of late been engaged in. 

Burton's Helebore ts truly whimsical ; and upon the whole, 
this humourous After-piece is as well played al the Hay-market as as 
| we ever remember to have Seen it elsewhere. 

Young Waldron, in the beating scene ; Seems of too Slight 4 
make to attempt correcting the sturdy woodman, who appears well 


able to protect himself against his blows, and those of his compa- 


non, at one and the Same time, 


Dramatis Personae 
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HAVY- MARKET. 
No | Men. | 
Gregory, 5 - Ms. J. BANNISTER 
Sir Jasper, . - MR. WALDRON 
Leander, — - MR. CAULFIELD 
Harry, - MR. WALDRON, jun. 
„ - = MR. BLAND 
Davy, . - MR. WEWITZER 
Doctor Helebore, 4 Mx. BURTON. 
| | Women. 5 
Charlotte, „„  - Ae Dr Cant... 
Dorcas, MS. Blaxp . 
COVENT- GARDEN. 
Men. | 
Gregory, 3 - Mx, MuNnDEN 1 
Sir Jasper, - Mx. Pow ELI | 
Leander, - - MR. MACREADY | | 
. Harry, - M. TrHomesoON | 
James, - MR. EvarTT. 
Davy, — - MR. WREwWwITZZER a 
Doctor Helebore, Mx. CuBiTT. 
Women. | 
Charlotte, — - Miss STUART | | 
Dorcas, - » Mygs. WeBBs _ | 
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| ACT 1. 
un. | 
SCENE I.—A Wood. 
Dorcas, 8 5 
1 | 5 wr at | 


I TELL you No, I won't comply; andi it 1s my 25 | 
siness to talk, and to command. A 
Dor. And I tell you, You shall conform to my 
will; and that I was not married to you to Suffer 
vie i1}1-humours. | 1 

Greg. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimody ! 
Arbtetle never said a better thing in his life, than 
when he told us, That a wife was worse than a devi. 
Dor. Hear the learned gentleman with his Aris. 
totle. | "0 
Greg. And a learned man I am too: find me cut 
a maker of fagots that's able, like myself, to reason 
upon things, or that can boast n an N as: as 
mine. * 


* 
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Dor. An education ! 

Greg. Ay, hussy, a regular ate : first at 
the charity-school, where I learnt to read; then I 
waited on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt— 
very near as much as my master; from whence I at- 
tended a travelling physician six years, under the 
facetious denomination of a ad Andrew, where 1 
learnt physic. 

Dor. O that thou had'st follow'd him still! Curs'd 
be the hour wherein I answer'd theparson, I . 

Greg. And curs'd be the parson that ask'd thee 
the question ! 

Dor. You have reason to complain of him indeed 
ho ought to be on your knees every moment, re- 
turning thanks to Heaven for that great blessing it 
sent you, when it sent you myself. 1 hope yon 


have not the assurance to think you deserv'd such a 


wife as me? 
Greg. No, really, I don't think I oo. 


83 sings. 


When a lady, like me, condescends to agree 
To let such a jackanapes taste her, 
With what zeal and care shou'd he worship the fair 
Who gives him what's meat for his master: 
| His actions should still 
Attend on her will ;— 
Hear, sirrah, and take it for warning; * 
To her he should be 
Each night on his knee, 
And s0 he should be on each morning. 5 
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Greg. Meat for my master! you were meat for 
vour master, if I an't mistaken; © for, to one of 


- © our shames he it spoken, you rose as good a virgin 


from me as you went to bed.“ Come, come, Ma- 
dam, it was a lucky day oy you whey you found me 
out, 

Dor. Lucky indeed a fellow who eats _— thing 
I have. 

Greg. That happens to be a mistake, for I drink 
some part on't. 

Dor. That has not even 1 left me a bed to lie on. 
Greg. Vou'll rise the earlier. 

Dor. And who from morning till night is ete rnally 
in an alehouse. 

Greg. It's genteel ; the squire does the same. 
Dor. Pray, Sir, what are you willing I shall dg 
with my family ? 

- Greg. What ever yon please. 

Dor. My four little children that are > continually 
crying for bread ? 

Greg. Give 'em a rod! best cure in the world for 
crying children. | 

Dor. And do you imagine, sot 

Greg, Hark ye, my dear, you know my temper 
is not over and above e, and tat my arm is 


extremely active, 


Dor. I laugh at your W poor beggarly i in- 
solent fellow. 

Ereg. Soft object of my n CES, 1 Shall ply 
with 1 pretty ears. 1 


Cc 
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Dor. Touch me if you dare, you insolent, impu- 
dent, dirty, lazy, rascally 

Greg. Oh — ho! you will have it then, I find. 
| [ Beats her, 
Dor. O murder, murder! 


Enter Squire Ropexr. - 

Rob. What's the matter here ? Fy upon you, fy 
upon you, neighbour, to beat your wife in this 
Scandalous manner! 

Dor. Well, Sir, and J have a mind to be n and 
what then? | | 

Rob. O dear, Madam, I give my consent with all 
my heart and soul. 

Dor. What's that to you, Saucebox ? Is it any bu- 


siness of yours? 
Rob. No certainly, Madam. 


Dor. Here's an impertinent fellow for you, won't 


1 


suffer a husband to beat his own wife ! 


AIR. Minclester Wedding. 
Go thrash your own rib, Sir, at home, 
Nor thus interfere with our strife; 
May cuckoldom still be his doom, 
Who strives to part husband and wife. 
Suppose I've a mind he should drub, 
Whose bones are they, Sir, he's to lick ? 
1 wliose expence is it, you scrub? 
You are not to find him a stick. ö 


Rob. Neighbour, I ask your pardon heartily; 


u- 
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here, take and thrash your wife; beat her as you 
ought to do. 

Greg. No, Sir, I won't ent 3 

Rob. O Sir, that's another thing. 

Greg. I'll beat her when I please, and will not 
beat her when 1 do not please. She is my wife, and 
not yours. 35 

Rob. Certainly. 

Dor. Give me the stick, dear husband. 

Rob. Well, if ever I attempt to part husband and 
wife again, may I be beaten myself! [Exit Sg. Rob. 
Greg. Come, my dear, let us be friends, 

Dor. What, after beating me so? 

Greg. Twas but in jest. 

Dor. I desire you will crack your jests on your 
own bones, not on mine. 

Greg, Pshaw! you know you and I are one, and I 
beat one half of myself when I beat you. 

Dor. Yes, but for the future I desire you wilt 
beat the other half of yourself. | 

Greg. Come, my pretty dear, I ask pardon; I'm 
Sorry for't. | : 

Dor. For once I keg you—but you shall pay 


for it. [ As:de. 


Greg. Psha ! EF child, these are only little af- 
fairs, necessary in friendship; four or five good 
blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples, 
only tend to heighten the affections. I'll now to the 
wood, and I promise thee to make a hundred fagots 
before I come home again. | LExit. 

Dor. If I am not reveng'd on those blows of yours! 

C 2 
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| : —Oh, that 1 could but think of some method to 
© be reveng'd on him! Hang the rogue, he's quite 
© 1nsensible of cuckoldom. 
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| © AIR. 0h Londoh is a fine town. 
| In ancient days, I've heard, with horns 
© The wife her spouse could fright, 
. Which now the hero bravely scorns, 
So common is the sight. 
To city, country, camp; or court, 
© Or wheresoe'er he go, 
© No horned brother dares make sport; 
They're cuckolds all a- row.“ 


5 Oh that I could find out some invention to get him 
well drubb'd! Fas: 
Enter Harv and Jas. | 

Har. Were ever two fools sent on such a mèssage 
as we are, in quest of a dumb doctor! 

Ja. Blame your own cursed memory that made 
you forget his name. For my part, I'll travel thro' 
the world rather than returt without him; that were 
as much as a limb or two were worth. | 
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Har. Was ever such a cursed misfortune, to lose 


the letter! I should not even know his name if I 
were to hear it. 
Dor. Can 1 find no invention to be event dr 
| Hey day! who are these? 
| | Ja. Hark ye, mistress, do you know where— 
l where Where doctor What-d ye- call him ll 
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Dor. Doctor who? 
Ja. Doctor doctor what's his name? 
Dor. Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter 


me! 


Har. Is there no physician bereabonts famous for 


curing dumbness ? 
Dor. I fancy you have no need of such a n 


Mr. Imperti nence. 

Har. Don't mistake us, good woman, we don't. 
mean to banter you: we are sent by our master, 
whose daughter has lost her speech, for a certain 
physician who lives hereabouts; we have lost our di- 
rection, and 'tis as much as our lives are worth to 
return without him. 

Dor. There is one Dr. Lazy lives just by, but he 


has left off practising. Vou would not get him a 


mile to save the lives of a thousand patients. | 
Ja. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him with 


us one way or other, I warrant you. 


Har. Ay, ay, well have him with us, though we 
carry him on our backs. | 
Dor. Ha, Heav'n has inspir'd me with one of the 
most admirable inventions to be reveng'd on my 
hangdog!—{( Aside —I assure you, if you can get 
him with you, he'll do your young lady's business 
for her; he's reckoned one of the best physicians in 

the world, especially for dumbness. 
Har. Pray tell us where he lives? 
Dor. You'll never be able to get him out of his 
own house; but if you watch hereabouts, you U cer- 
? C 15 | 


.* 


22 rue Mock DOCTOR. AF t, 


tainly meet with him, for he very often amuses him. 
self here with cutting wood. 

Har. A physician cut wood ! | 

Ja. 1 suppose he amuses himself in searching af. 
ter herbs, you mean. 

Dor. Ne; he's one of the most extraordinary men 
in the world: he goes drest like a common clown; 
for there is nothing he so much dreads as to be 
 Enown for a physician. | 

Ja. All your oreat men have some strange oddi- 
ties about 'em. 

Dor. Why, he will suffer himself to be beat be- 
fore he will own himself to be a physician—and Vil 
give you my word, you'll never make him own him- 


self one, unless you both take a good cudgel and 


thrash him into it; 'tis what we are all forced t to do 
when we have any need of him. 
Ja. What a ridiculous whim is here! 

Dor. Very true; and in so great a man. 

Ja. And is he so very skilful a man? 


Dor. Skilful !—why he does miracles. About | 


half a year ago, a woman was given over by all her 
Pphysicians, nay, she had been dead some time; 
when this great man came to her, as soon as he saw 
her, he pour'd out a little drop of something down 
her throat he had no sooner done it, than she 
got out of her bed, and walk'd about the room as if 
there had been nothing the matter with her. 
Both. O prodigious! 1 
Dor. Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child 


of twelve years old fell from the top of a house to | 


the bottom, and broke its scull, its arms, and legs. 


Tn nt Mr” Soo” © 


if. 


4d J. us MOCK DOCTOR. 1 


Our physician was no sooner drubb'd into making 
him a visit, than, having rubb'd the child all over 
with a certain ointment, it got upon its legs, and 
run away to play. 

Both. Oh most wonderful 1 

Har. Hey! Gad, James, we'll drub him out of A 
pot of this ointment. 

Ja. But can he cure dumbness ? 

Dor. Dumbness! Why the curate of our parish's 
wife was born dumb; and the doctor, with a sort of 
wash, washed her tongue, that he set it a-going $0, 
that in less than a month's time she out-talk'd her 
husband. | 

Har. This must be the very man we were vent | 


after. 


Dor. Vonder is the very man I speak of. 
Ja. What! that he yonder ? 
Dor. The very same.——He has 5py'd us, and 


taken up his bill. 


Ja. Come, Harry, don't let us lose one mometit. 


— Mistress, your servant ; we give you ten nn 
thanks for this favour. 2 


Dor. Be sure you make good use of your aticks. 2 
Ja. He shan't want that, 8 b 


SCENE II. ede; part of. the wood, 


Gregory discover'd sitting on the ground with Jagger: | 
about him. = 
| Ereg. Pox on't, tis most confounded nat . 8 
Hey, who have we mn t ; 
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Enter JAMES and HARRY. 
7a. Sir, your most ebedient humble servant— 
Ereg. Sir, your servant. 
Ja. We are mighty happy in ending you here— 
Greg. Ay, like enough— | 
Ja. Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a very great 
favour We come, Sir, to implore your assistance 
in a certain affair. 

Greg. If it be in my power to give you any assist- 
ance, masters, I am very ready to do it. 

Ja. Sir, you are extremely obliging—But, dear 
Sir, let me beg you be cover'd, the sun will hurt 
Four. complexion, 

Har. For Heav'n's sake, Sir, be cover'd, 

Greg. These should be footmen by their dress, 
but courtiers by their ceremony. | [ Aside. 

Ja. You must not think it strange, Sir, that we 
come thus to seek after you ; men of your capacity 
will be sought after by the whole world. 


Greg. Truly, gentlemen, though I say it, that | 


chould not say it, I have a pretty good hand at a 
faggot. 
. O dear, Sir! 
| Gheg. You may perhaps buy faggots cheaper other. 
wise; but if you find such in alt this country, you 
Shall have mine for nothing. To make but one 
word then with you, you Shall u mine for ten 
shillings a hundred. 1 ö 
Ja. Don't talk in that manner, I n you. 
Ereg. I could not zell em a penny Sayers: ik 
as to my father. 


of 


of me? 
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7a. Dear Sir, we know you very well— don't 
jest with us in this manner. | 

Greg. Faith, master, I am so much in earnest, 
that I can't bate one farthing. | 

Ja. O pray, Sir, leave this idle discourse.—Can 
a person like you amuse yourself in this manner ?— 


Can a learned and famous physcian like you, try to 


disguise himself to the world, and bury such my 
talents in the woods ? 

Greg. The fellow's a fool. 

Ja. Let me intreat you, Sir, not to dissemble 
with us. 

Har. It is in vain, sir! we know what you are. 

Greg. Know what you are ?what de you know 


Ja. Why, we know you, Sir, to be * great 
physician. 

Greg. Physician in your teeth: 1314 physlciasl | 

Ja. The fit is on him——Sir, let me beseech you 
to conceal yourself no longer, and oblige us, = you 
know what. 

Greg. Devil take me if I know what, Sir,—But . 
know this, that 'm no physician. | 
Ja. We must proceed to the usual "wy [ find 

—And so you are no ape. ? 
Greg. No. h 

Ja. You are no physician? 

Greg. No, 1 tell you. , 
Ja. Well, if we must, we must. [ Beat iin, 
hte, 56 ON; oh! gentlemen! wan W are 


"Y - 
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you doing? I am—lI am—whatever you please to 
have me. 

Ja. Why will you obli ge us, Sir, to this violence? 

Har. Why will you force us to this troublesome 
remedy, 

Ja. I assure you, Sir, it gives me a great deal of 
pain. 

Ereg. I assure you, Sir, and so it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reason that you have 
a mind to make a physician of me ? | 

Ja. What! do you deny your being a physician 
again? 

Greg. And the devil take me if I am, 

Har. You are no physician? 

"Greg. May I be pox'd if I am.—[ They beat him. 1 
— Oh, oh! Dear gentlemen; oh! for Heaven's 
sake! I am a physician, and an apothecary too, if 
you'll have me; I had rather be any thing than be 
knock'd o' the head. 

Ja. Dear Sir, I am rejoic'd to see you come to 
your senses; ; J ask pardon ten thousand times for 
what you have forc'd us to. | 

Greg. Perhaps I am deceiv'd myself, and I am a 
physician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, 
are you certain I'm a physician ? | 

Ja. Yes, the greatest physician in the world. 

Greg. Indeed! 

Har. A physician that has cur'd all Sorts of dis- 
tempers. 
Greg. The dowd I have! 


Ja. That has made a woman walk about the room 


after she was dead six hours. | , 


"MK 
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Har. That set a child upon its legs immediately 
after it had broke 'em. 

7a. That made the curate's wife, who was dumb, 
talk faster than her husband. | 

Har. Look ye, Sir, you shall have content; my 
master will give you whatever you will demand. 

Greg. Shall I have whatever I will demand ? 

Ja. You may depend upon it. LE 

Greg. I am a phsician without doubt had for- 
got it; but I begin to recolle& myself. Well, and 
what is the distemper I am to cure ? 

Ja. My young mistress, Sir, has lost her tongue. 

Greg. The devil take me if I have found it.—But, 


come, gentlemen, if I must go with you, I must 


have a physician's habit; for a physician can no 
more prescribe without a full wig, than without a 
fee. | [ Exeunt. 


Enter DoRcAs. 


Dor. I don't remember my heart has gone so 
© pit-a-pat with joy a long while. Revenge is sure- 
ly the most delicious morse] the devil ever dropt 
© into the mouth of a woman. And this. is a 
© revenge which costs nothing; for, alack-a-day | Fa 
* to plant horns upon a husband's head, is more 
dangerous than is imagin'd. Odd! I had a nar- 
row escape when I met with this fool! the best of 
* my market was over, and I began to grow almost 
as cheap as a crack'd china cup. | 
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AIR. Pinks and Lilies 
« A woman's ware, like china, 
Now cheap, now dear is bought; 
« When whole, though worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a groat. 
© A woman at St, James's, 
With hundreds you obtain; 
But stay till lost her fame is, 
« She'll be cheap in Prury- Lune.“ 


n 
1 | THE END OF THB-FIRST ACT. Pp 
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ACT It. it 


SCENE I.—Sir Jasper's House. 
Enter Sir JASPER and JAMES. 
Sir Jasper. 


W HERE is he ? Where is he? 

7a. Only recruiting himself after his zune. 
You need not be impatient, Sir; for were my young 
lady dead, he'd bring her to life again. —He makes 

no more of bringing a patient to life, than other 

physicians do of killing him. 

Sir Jas. Tis strange so great a man choul have 
those unaccountable odd humours you mention'd. 

Ja. Tis but a good blow or two, and he comes 
immediately to himself——Here he is. | 


Enter GREGORY. 1 

Ja. Sir, this is the doctor. | 

Sir Jas. Dear Sir, you're the N man in 
the world. 
Each Hippocrates e we should both ** co- 

" Str Jas. Ha! does Highbciutes say $0 ? In what 
chapter, pray? _ | 

Greg. In his chapter of Hats. 

„„ „ 
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Sir fas. * Hippocrates says so, I shall obey 
bim. 

Greg. Doctor, aſter having exceedingly travel} d 
in the highway of letters 


Sir Jas. Doctor! Pray whom do you e * 


Greg. To you, Doctor. 

Sir Jas. Ha, ha!——TI am a knight, thank the 
King's grace for it, but no doctor. 

Greg. What, you're no doctor? 

Sir Jas. No, upon my word, 

Greg. You're no doctor? 

Sir Jas. Doctor! no. 


. .- Greg. There — tis done. [ Beats him. 


Sir Jas. Done, in the devil's name! What's done! 


” Greg. Why, now you are made a doctor of phy- 


gic—T am sure tis all the degrees I ever took. 
Sir Jas. What devil of a fellow have you brought 


here? 
Ja. 1 told you, Sir, the doctor had strange whims 


with him. 
Sir Jas. Whims, quotha !——Egad, I shall bind 


his physicianship over to his good behaviour, if he 
has any more of these whims. _ 


Sir * oh! *tis very well, tis very well for 


once. 


Greg. I am sorry for those blows. 

Sir Jas. Nothing at all, nothing at all, Sir. 

reg. Which I was obliged to have the honour of 
laying on 50 * upon your. „ 


. 


reg. Sir, I ask ee for the liberty L hs 
taken. 


ne 


he 


of 
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Ser Jas. Let's talk no more of 'em, Sir My 
daughter, Doctor, is fallen into a very strange dis- 


temper. | | 

Greg. Sir, lam overjoy'd to hear it; ah I wish 
with alt” my heart you and your hides family had 
the same occasion ſor me as your daughter, to show 
the great desire I have to serve you. 

Sir Fas. Sir, I am oblig*d to you. 

Greg. I assure you, Sir, I speak from the Were 
bottom of my soul. 

Sir Jas. I do believe you, Sir, from the e bot» 
tom of mine, 

Greg. What is your daughter's name ? 

Sir Jas. My daughter's name is Charlotte. 


Greg. Are you sure she was christen'd Charlotte? 


Sir Jas. No, Sir, she was christen'd Charlotta? 
Greg. Hum! I had rather she should have been 


christen'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name 


for a patient; and let me tell you, the name is often 
of as much service to the patient as the ann is. 
Sir Jas. Sir, my daughter's here. 5 


Enter CHARLOTTE and MAD. 


Greg. Is that wy patient? Upon my word she 


carries no distemper in her countenance—and 1 


fancy a healthy young tellow would sit very well. 


upon her. 
Sir Jas. You make her smile, Ae ce 


Greg. So much the better; 'tis a very good sign | 
when we can bring a patient to smile; it is a sign 
that the dietemper begins to clarify, as we __— 
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Well, child, what's the matter with you? What's 
your distemper? 
Cha. Han, hi, hon, han. 
Eereg. What do you say? 
| Cha. Han, hi, han, hon. 
» Greg, What, what, what? 
Cha. Han, hi, hon | 
Greg. Han! hon! honin! ha? I don't under- 
| stand a word she says. Han! hi! hon! What the 
devil of a language is this ? 
Sir Jas. Why, that's her 1 Sir. She's 
wine dumb, and no one can assign the cause— 
and this distemper, Sir, has kept back her mar- 
Tiage. 
Greg. Kept back i marriage ! Why « S0 ? 
Sir Jas. Because her lover refuses to have her till 
she's cur'd. 

(Greg, O lud! Was ever such a fool, that nod 
not have his wife dumb ? Wou'd to heaven my 
wife was dumb, I'd be far from desiring to cure her. 
— Does this distemper, this Han, hi, Ps oppress 
her very much? 

Sir Jas. Yes, Sir. 

* Greg. So much the better. Has she any great 
pains? 

Sir Jas. very great. | 

Greg. That's just as 1 would have it. Give me 
your hand, child. Hum—Ha—a very dumb 6 540k 
indeed. 

Sir Jas. Vou have guess: c her 8 

Greg. Ay, Jr, we great physicians know a dis- 
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temper immediately : I know some of the college 
would call this the boree, or the coupee, or the sinkee, 
or twenty other distempers; but! give you my word, 
Sir, your daughter is nothing more than dumb 
So 1'd have you be very easy, for there is nothing 
else the matter with her If she were not dumb, 
she would be as well as I am, 

Sir Jas. But I should be glad to know, Doctor, 
from whence her dumbness proceeds ? 

Greg. Nothing so easily accounted for. Her 
dumbness proceeds from her having lost her speech. 

Sir Jas. But whence, if you please, proceeds her 
having lost her speech? AC 

Greg. All our best authors will tell you, it is the 


bee, of the action of the tongue. 


Sir Jas. But if you please, dear Sir, your senti- 


ments upon that impediment. 


Greg. Aristotle has upon that subject _ "oy 
fine things; very fine things. 

Sir Jas. I believe it, Doctor. 

Greg. Ah! he was a great man, he was indeed a 
very great man A man, who upon that subject 
was a man tha. But to return to our reasoning: 
I hold that this impediment of the action of the tongue 
is caused by certain humours which our great phy- 
sicians call——Humours——Humours——Ah 1 you 
undersand Latin 

Sir Jas. Not in the least. 
Greg. What, not understand Latin? 
Sir Jas. No indeed, Doctor. 


— 


5 * — arci thuram cathalimus, anal 
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riter nom. Hæc musa? hic, hæc, hoc, genitivo 
hujus, hunc, hanc musæ. Bonus, bona, bonum. 
Estne oratio Latinus? Etiam. Quia substantivo & 


adjectivum concordat in generi nume rum & casus, 
sic dicunt, aiunt, prædicant, clamitant, & similibus. 


Sir Jas. Ah! why did I neglect my studies ? 

Har. What a prodigious man is this! 

Greg. Besides, Sir, certain spirits passing from the 
left-side, which is the seat of the liver, to the right, 
which is the seat of the heart, we find the lungs, 
which we call in Latin, whiskerus, having communi. 
cation with the. brain, which we name in Greek, 


jacbootos, by means of a hollow vein, which we call 


in Hebrew, perr:wiggus, meet in the road with the 
said spirits, which fill the ventricles of the omota- 
plasmus ; and because the said humours have—you 
comprehend me well, Sir? and because the saidchu- 
mours have a certain malignity 
I beg you. 

Sir Jas. I do. 

Greg. Have a certain n that is caused 
be attentive, if you please. 

Sr Jas. I am. 


Ereg. That is caused, I say, by the acrimony of 
the humours engender'd in the concavity of the dia- 
phragm; thence it arrives, that these vapours, Pro- 


pria quæ maribus tribuuntur, mascula dicas, ut sunt 

divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum.— This, 

Sir, is the cause of your daughter's being dumb. 
Ja. O that I had but his tongue 11 
Sir Fas. It is impossible to reason better, nodopbe, 


—listen seriously, 


. 
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But, dear Sir, there is one thing—I always thought 
*till now, that the heart was on the left Side, and the 
liver on the right. 

Greg. Ay, Sir, so they were formerly, but we have 
chang'd all that. The college at present, Sir, pro- 
ceeds upon an entire new method. 

Sir Jas. I ask your pardon, Sir. 

Greg. Oh, Sir! there's no harm——your're not 
oblig'd to know so much as we do. | 

Sir Jas. Very true; but, Doctor, what would 
you have done with my daughter ? 

Greg. What would 1 have done with her? Why, 
my advice is, that you immediately put her into a 
bed warm'd with a brass warming-pan : Cause her 
drink one quart of spring- water, mix'd with one 
pint of brandy, six Seville oranges, and three ounces 
of the best double-refin'd sugar. 

Sr Jas. Why, this is punch, Doctor. 

Greg. Punch, Sir! ays Sir ;——and what's bet- 
ter than punch to make people talk ?——Never tell 
me of your julaps, your gruels, your—your—this, 
and that, and t'other, which are only arts to keep 
a patient in hand a long time —1 love to do a busi- 
ness all at once. 5 

Sir Jas. Doctor, I ask pardon; you shall be 
obeyed. { Gives money, 

Greg. I'll return in the evening, and see what ef- 
fect it has had on her. But hold, there's another 
young may here that 1 must 1 some little reme- 
dies o £5 

Maid. Who, me ?- 1 Was never better in my life, T 
thank you, Sir, 
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wholesome. Besides, Madam, it is not your case, 


more patients here, I must even seek em elsewhere; | - G 
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Greg. So much the worse, Madam, so much the an 
worse Tis very dangerous to be very well ;—— gr 


for when one is very well, one has nothing else to | 
do but to take physic and bleed away. 

Sir Jas. Oh strange What, Pier when one has 
no distemper ? | 

Greg. It may be strange, perhaps, but 'tis very 


at present, to be very well: at least, you cannot 
possibly be well above three days longer; and it is 
always best to cure a distemper before you have it 
or, as we say in Greek, Distemprum bestum est 
curare ante Habestum. What I shall prescribe you, 
at present, is to take every six hours one of these of 
boluses. 

Maid. Ha, ha, ha! Why, Doctor, these look ex. 
actly like lumps of loaf- sugar. 

Greg. Take one of these boluses, I say, every six 
hours, washing it down with six spoonfuls of the best 
Holland's geneva. 

Sir Jas. Sure you are in jest, Doctor! — This 
wench does not show any symptom of a distemper. 

Ereg. Sir Jasper, let me tell you, it were not 


amiss if you yourself took a little lenitive e 1 


shall prepare something for you. 
Sir Jas. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Doctor! 1 have 
escap'd both doctors and distempers hitherto, and 
I am resolv'd the distemper shall pay me the first 
visit. 
Greg. Say you so, Sir? Why Fwy if I can 112 no 
and 


/ 
/ 
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and so humbly beggo te domine domitii veniam 


ound iforas. [ Exit Gregory. 
Sir Jas. Well, this is a physician of vast capacity, 
but of exceeding odd humours. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. The Street. 


LæxANDER Solus, 

Ab, Charlotte! thou hast no reason to oa 
my ignorance of what thou endurest, since 1 can so 
easily guess thy torment by my own.—Oh how much 
more justifiable are my fears, when you have not 
only the. command of a parent, but the temptauan 

of fortune to allure you! 


AIR. Set by Mr. Skkpo. 


O cursed power of gold, 
„For which all honour's sold, 
And honesty's no more 

For thee, we often find 

« The great in leagues combin'd 
Jo trick and rob the poor. 

© By thee the fool and knave 

Transcend the wise and brave, 
So absolute thy reign : 

Without some help of thine, . 

+ The greatest beauties shine, 

' + And lovers plead, in vain.? 


To him, GREGORY. 


Greg. Upon my word, this is a good beginning, | 
and since 
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Lean. I have waited for you, Doctor, a long time, | 


Pm come to beg your assistance. 294) 

Greg. Ay, you have need of assistance indeed! 

What a pulse is here! What do you out o' your bed? 
[ Feels his pulse, 

Lean. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor, yorre mistaken ; 1 am 
not sick, I assure you. 

Greg. How, Sir! not sick! De you think I don't 
know when a man is sick, better than he does him- 
_ * | | | 
Lean. Well, if I have any distemper, it is the love 
ef that young lady your patient, from whom you just 
now came, and to whom if you can convey me, I 
swear, dear Doctor, I shall be effectually cur'd, 

Greg. Do you take me for a pump, Sir! a PEE 
for a pimp ? | 

Lean. Dear Sir, make no noise. 

Greg. Sir, I will make a noise; yorr re an imper- 
tinent fellow. 

Lean. Softly, good Sir! 

| Greg. 1 shall show you, Sir, that I'm not such 2 
sort of a person, and that you are an insolent, sancy 
Leander gives @ purse.)—l'm not speaking 
to you, Sir; but there are certain impertinent fellows 


: in the world, that take people for what they are not 


which always puts me, Sir, into such a Kanon, 
that 
Lean. 1 ask pardon, Sir, for the liberty I have ta- 


| ken, 


Greg. O, dear Sir; no offence in the teat —Pray 


dir, how am I to serve you ? 


Er- 


39 
Lean. This distemper, Sir, which you are sent for 
to cure, is feign'd. The phisicians have reason'd 
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upon it, according to custom, and have derived it 


from the brain, from the bowels, from the liver, 
lungs, lights, and every part of the body: but the 
true cause of it is love; and is an invention of Char- 
lotte's, to deliver her from a match she dislikes, 
Greg. Hum !—Suppose you were to nee, 
zelf as an apothecary ? | 
Lean. I'm not very well known to her father, 
therefore believe I may pass upon him securely. 
- Greg. Go then, disguise yourself immediately; I'll 
wait for you here— Ha! methinks I see a patient. 
[ Exit LEONIE; 
Enter JAMES and DAvx. | 


Greg. Gad! matters so swimingly. I'll even con- 
tinue a physician as long as I live. 

Ja. (Speaking to Davy. ). Fear not, if he relapse 
into his humours, I'll quickly thrash him-into the 
physician again. Doctor, I have brought you a pa- 
tient. 

Dav. My poor wife, Doctor, has kept her bed 
these six months. (Greg holds out his hand.) If your 
worship would find out some means to cure her ?— 

Greg. What's the matter with her? 

Dav. Why, she has had several physicians; one 
says 'tis the dropsy; another, *tis the what-d'ye-call 


it, the tumpany; a third says, *tis a slow fever; a2 | 


fourth says, the rumatiz; a fifth- 
Greg. What are the symptoms? 
Dav. Symptoms, Sir! 
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Greg. Ay, ay, what does she complain of? 

Dad. Why, she is always craving and craving for 
drink, eats nothing at all. Then her legs are swell'd 
up as big as a good handsome . and as cold they 
be as a stone. 

- Greg. Come tothe purpose; speak to the purpose, 
my friend. | [ Holding out his hand 

Dav. The purpose is, Sir, that I am come to ask | 
what your worship pleases to have done with her. 

Greg. Psha, psha, psha! I. don't understand one 
word what you mean. 

Ja. His wife is sick, Doctor, and he has brought 
you a guinea for your advice. Give it the Doctor, 
friend. [Davy gives the guinea, 

Greg. Ay, now I understand you; here's a gentle- 
man explains the case. You say your wite is sick of 
the dropsy ? | 

Dav. Yes, an't please your x-worhips | 

Greg. Well, I have made a shift to comprehend 

il pour meaning at last; you have the strangest way of 

0 | describing a distemper. You say your wife is always 

8 calling for drink: let her have as much as she de- 

1 sires; she can't drink too much: and, d'ye hear, 

| give her this piece of cheese VVf1mlnuX 

i} 5 Dav. Cheese, Sir! pi 

_ Greg. Ay, cheese, Sir. The cheese, of which this to 

4 is a part, has cur'd more people of a OI than yo 

ever had it. 
Day. I give your worship a thouand thanks; Pl | 

go make her take it immediately, it. - am 
Greg. Go; and if she dies, be sure te 3 Ber 

aſter the best manner you can. 


this 


than 


Exit. 
Ber 
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Enter Do RC As. 
Dor. I'm like to pay severely for my frolic, if * 


have lost my husband by it. S; 


Greg. O physic and matrimony ! my wife! 

Dor. For though the rogue used me a little rough- 
ly, he was as good a workman as any in five miles of 
his head. | = nba 


AIR, Thomas I cannot. 


© A fig for the dainty civil spouse 
Who's bred at the court of France; 
6 He treats his wife with smiles and bows, 
And minds not the good main-chance, 5 
Be Gregory h | 
© 'The man for me, 
* Though given to many a maggot : 
For he would work 
Like any Turk; 
None like him e'er handled a fugat, a fagot, 
© None like him e'er handled a fagot.” 


Greg. What evil stars, in the devil's name, have 
Sent her hither? if 1 could but persuade her to take a 
pill or twa-that I'd give her, I should be a physician 
to some purpose Come hider, shild, leta me feela 
your pulse. | 

Dor. What have you to do with my pulse ? 

Greg. T am de French physicion, my dear, and L 
am to feela de pulse of de pation, 

. E 
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Dor. Ves, but I am no pation, Sir, nor want no 
physician, good doctor Ragou. 

Greg. Begar, you must be puta to-bed, and taka 
de peel; me sal give you de little peel dat sal cure 
you, as you have more distempre den evere were 

hered off. 

Dor. What's the matter with the fool ? If you feel 
my pulse any more, I shall feel your ears for you. 

Greg, Begar, you must taka de peel. 

Dor. Begar, 1 shall not taka de peel. 

Greg. I'll take this opportunity to try her, LAside. 
Maye dear, if you will not letta me cura you, you 
Sala cura me; you sall be my physicion, and I will 


give you de fee, | [ Holds out à puret. 


Dor. Ay, my stomach does not go against those 
pills; and what must 1 do for your fee? 

Greg. O, begar! me vill show you, me vill teacha 
you what you sal doe; you must come kissa me nou, 
you must come kissa me. 

Dor. (Kisses him.) As I live, my very ha dog! 
I've discover'd him in good time, or he had F 
ver'd me—( As:4e.) Well, Doctor, and are you cur'd 
now? | 

Greg. 1 shall make myself a cuckold presently.— 

 —{ Aside.)—Dis is not a proper place, dis is too pub- 
lic; forsud any one pass by while I un dis phisic, 
it vill preventa de opperation. | 

Dor. What physic, Doctor? | 

Greg. In yourcar, dat. . [Whispers. 

Dor. And in your ear dat, sirrah. ( Hitting hin a 
$ox. ) Do you dare affront my virtue, you villain? 


S( 


- 


48 Il. TEE MOCK DOCTOR. 43 


D'ye think the world should bribe me to part with 
my virtue, my dear virtue — There, take your 
purse again. | 

Greg. But where's the gold ! 

Dor. The gold 111 keep, as an eternal monument 
of my virtue. | 

Greg. O what a happy dog am J, to find my wife 
so virtuous a woman when I least expected it! Oh, 
my injur'd dear! behold your Gregory, uy own 
husband! 

Dor. Ha! 

Greg. O me, I'm so full of j joy, I cannot tell thee 
more than that I am asmuch the happiest of men, as 
thou art the most virtuous of women. | 

Dor. And art thou really my Gregory? And hast 
thou any more of these purses ? | 
Greg. No, my dear, I have no more about me; 
but *tis probable in a few days I may have a hun- 
dred; forthe strangest accident has happened to me! 

Dor. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you whom you 
are oblig'd to for that accident: had you not beaten 
me this morning, I had never had you beaten into a 
physician. 

Greg. Oh, oh! then ' tis 105 you I owe all that drub- 
bing. | 

Dor. Yes, my dear, though 1 little dreamt of the 
consequence. | 

Greg, How infinitely I'm oblig'd to theel— But 
hush! | 
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Enter Hr LLEBORE. 


Hel. Are not you the great doctor just come to this 
town, so famous for curing dumbness? 

Greg. Sir, I am he. 

Hel. Then, Sir, I should be glad of your advice. 

Greg. Let me feel your pulse. 

Hel. Not for myself, good Doctor; I am, myself, 
Sir, a brother of the faculty, what the world calls a 
mad doctor. I have at present under my care a pa- 
tient, whom I can by no means prevail with to speak. 

Greg. I shall make him speak, Sir. 

Hel. It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you 
have already acquir'd; and I am happy in finding 
vou. 

Greg. Sir, I am as happy in finding you. ( Taking 
him aside.) You see that woman there; she is pos- 
sessed with a most strange sort of madness, and ima- 
gines every man she sees to be her husband. Now, 
Sir, if you will but admit her into your house— 

Hel. Most willingly, Sir. 

Greg. The first thing, Sir, you are to do, is ; to let 
out thirty ounces of her blood; then, Sir, you are to 
Shave off all her hair; all her hair, Sir: after which 
you are to make a very severe use of your rod twice 
a- day; and take a particular care that she have not 
the least allowance beyond bread and water. 

Hel. Sir, I shall readily agree to the dictates of 50 
great a man; nor can I help approving of your me- 
thod, whichis exceeding mild and wholesome. | 

Greg. (To his wife.) My dear, that gentleman 
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will conduct you to my Jodgings.—Sir, I beg you 
will take a particular care of the lady. 

Hel. You may depend on't, Sir, nothing in my 
power 5hall be wanting ; 5 you have only to inquire 
for Dr. Hellebore. 

Dor. Twont be long before I see you, husband? 

Het. Husband ! this is as unaccountable a madness 
as any I have yet met with. Exit with Dorcas. 


Enter LEAN DER. 


Greg. I think I shall be reveng'd on you now, my 
dear.—So, Sir. | 

| Lean. I think I make a pretty good apothecary 
NOW . 

Greg. Yes, faith, yorrre almost as —_ an apothe- 
cary as I'm a physician; and if you please Pl con- 
vey you to the patient. 

Lean. If I did but know a few physical hard 
words. 
reg. A few physical hard words! why, i in a few 
hard words consists the science. Would you know 
as much as the whole faculty in an instant, Sir? 
Come along, come along. — Hold; the doctor 
must always go before the apothecary. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. — Sir Jasper's House. 


Sir IAS PER, CHARLOTTE, MA1D, | 

Sir Jas. Has she made no attempt to speak yet! 
Maid. Not in the least, Sir; so far from it, that as 
she us'd to make a sort of noise before, she is now 
quite silent. 1 
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a stone speak. 


Sir Jas. ( looking on his watch.) *Tis almost the 
time the doctor promis'd to return—Oh, he is here. 
Doctor, your servant. 


Enter GREGORY and LEANDER » 
Greg. Well, Sir, how does my patient? 
Szr fas. Rather worse, Sir, since your prescr iption. 
Greg. So much the better; *tis a sign that it ope- 
rates. 
Sir Jas. Who is that gentleman, pray, with you ? 
Greg. Anapothecary, Sir. Mr. Apothecary, I de- 


sire you would immediately apply that song 1 pre- 


Scrib'd. 
Szr Jas. A song, Doctor! prescribe a song? 
Greg, Prescribe a song, Sir!—Yes, Sir, prescribe 


a song, Sir. Is there any thing so strange in that? 
Did you never hear of pills to purge melancholy ? if 


you understand these things better than I, why did 
you send for me? —'Sbud, Sir, this song would make 
But if you please, Sir, you and I 
will confer at some distance, during the application; 
for this song will do you as much harm as it will do 
your daughter good. Be sure, Mr. Apothecary, to 
pour it down her ears very closely. | 


AIX. 


Lean. Thus lovely patient, Charlotte sees 
Her dying patient kneel; * . 
Soon cur'd will be your feign'd disease; 5 
But what physician e'er can ease N 
The torments which 1 feel? 


* 
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Think, charming nymph, while I nn, 
Ah, think what 1 endure ! 
All other remedies are vain ; 
The lovely cause of all my pain 
Can only cause my cure. 


Greg. It is, Sir, a great and subtle question 
among the doctors, Whether women are more easy 
to be cur'd than men. I beg you would attend to 
this, Sir, if you please. — Some say, No; others 
say, Ves; and for my part, I say both Yes and No; 
forasmuch as the incongruity of the opaque humours 
that meet in the natural temper of women, are the 
cause that the brutal part will always prevail over 
the sensible. — One sees that the inequality of their 
opinions depends upon the black movement of the 
circle of the moon; and as the sun, that darts his 
rays upon the concavity of the earth, finds _ 

| Char. No, I am not at all capable of changing my 
opinion. 

Sir Jas. My daughter 1 my daughter 
Speaks! Oh, the great power of physic ! Oh, the 
admirable physician ! How can I reward thee for 
Such a service! ä 7 

Greg. This distemper has given me a most insuf. 
ne deal of trouble. ¶ Traversing the stage in a 

| great heat, the apothecary following. 

Char: Yes, Hr, J have recovered my speech; but 
I have recoyer'd it to tell you, that I never will 
have any husband but Leander, [Speaks with great 

* end drives Sir Jasper round il ie stag e. 
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Sir Jas. But 

Char. Nothing is capable to shake the e 
I have taken. 

Sir Jas What! 

Cha. Your rhetoric is in vain ; all your discourses 
Signify nothing. | 

Sir Jas. I—— 

Char. I am determin'd; and all the fathers in the 
world shall never oblige me to marry contrary to 
my inclinations. 

Sir Jas. I have 

Cha. I never will submit to this tyranny; and if I 
must not have the man I like, I'll die a maid. 

Sir Jas. You shall have Mr. Dapper 

Cha. No; not in any manner; not in the least, not 
at all: you throw away your breath; you lose your 
time: you may confine me, beat me, bruise me, de- 
stroy me, kill me; do what you will, use me as you 


will, but I never will consent; nor all your threats, 


nor all your blows, nor all your iil- usage, never shall 
force me to consent. So far from giving him my 
heart, I never will give him my hand: for he is my 


aversion; I hate the very sight of him; I had rather 


see the devil, I had rather touch a toad: you may 
make me miserable another way ; but with him you 


Shan't, that I'm resolv'd. 


Ggeg. There, Sir, there; I think we have brought 
her tongue to a pretty tolerable consistency. 

Sir Jas. Consistency, quotha! why, there is no 
stopping her tongue. — Dear doctor, 1 desire you 
would make her dumb again. 


On 
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Greg. That's impossible, Sir; all that I can do to 
srve you is, I can make you deaf, if you please. 

Sir Jas. And do you think- 

Cha. All your reasoning shall x never conquer my 
resolution. 

Sir Jas. You shall marry Mr. Dapper this even- 
Ing. 

Cha. I'll be buried first. 

Greg. Stay, Sir, stay; let me regulate this affair; 
it is a distemper that possesses her, and I know what 
remedy to apply to it. | 

Sir Fas. Is it possible, Sir, that you can cure the 
distempers of the mind? 

Greg. Sir, I can cure any thing. Hark ye, Mr, 
Apothecary, you see that the love she has for Lean- 
der is entirely contrary to the will of her father, and 
that there is no time to lose, and that an immediate 
remedy is necessary. For my part, I know of but 
one; which is a dose of purgative running-away, 
mixt with two drams of pills matrimoniac, and three 
large handfuls of the arbor vite: perhaps she will 
make some difficulty to take them but as you are 
an able apothecary, I shall trust to you for the suc- 
cess. Go, make her walk in the garden! be sure 
lose no time: to the remedy, quick; to the remedy 
Specific. - [Exeunt Leander and Charlotte. 

Ser Jas. What drugs, Sir, were those I heard you 
mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them 
spoke of before? 

Greg. They are some, Sir, lately discover'd * 
the Royal Society. 
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— Sir Jas. Did you ever see any thing el to her 


insolence ? 


Greg. Daughters are indeed Sometimes a i little too 
headstrong. 

Sir Jas. You cannot imagine, sir, how foolishly. 
fond she is of that Leander. 

© Greg. The heat of blood, Sir, causes that in 
© young minds. 

« Sir Jas. For my part, the moment I dicarert 

© the violence of her passion, 1 Have always kept her 
< lock*d up. | 
© Greg. You have done very wisely. 

© Sir Jas. And I have prevented them from hav- 
£ Ing the least communication together: for who 
© knows what. might have been the consequence? 
Who knows but she might have taken it into her 
© head to have run away with him? 

_ © Greg. Very true. 

Sir Jas. Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing 
© girls; I think 1 have some reason to be vain on that 
head; I think I have shown the world that I un- 
© derstand a little of women, I think I have: and 
let me tell you, Sir, there is not a little art re- 
« quir'd. If this girl had had some fathers, they 
© had not kept her out of the hands of 80 Fant Pl 
© lover, as I have done. 

s Greg. No certainly, Sir.“ 


Enter Dorcas. 


Dor. Where is this villain, this rogue, this pre. 
tended physieian? 
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Sir Jas. Hayday! what, what, what's the matter 
now ? | 
Dor. Oh, sirrah, sirrah!—Would you 1 de- 
stroyed your wife, you villian? Would you have 
been guilty of murder, dog! | | 
_ Greg. Hoity toity !——What madwoman is this? 

Sir Jas. Poor wretch! For pity's sake cure 
her, Doctor. | | | ; 

Greg. Sir, I shall not cure her, unless —— 
gives me a fee If you will give me a fee, Sir Jas- 
per, you shall see me cure her this instant. 

Dor. I'll see you, you villlan——cure me! 


AIR, set by Mr. SEE DO. 


If you hope by your skill 
« To give Dorcas a pill, 
Lou are not a deep politician : 
< Cou'd wives but be brought 
© To swallow the draught, 
© Each husband would be a physician.” 


Enter JAMES. 


Fa. O Sir, undone, undone! Your FRO ace" is run 
away with her lover Leander, who was here disguis'd 
like an apothecary—and this is the. rogue of a * 
sician who has contrw'd all the affair. 

Sir Jas. How | am I abus'd in this manner! Here, 
who is there? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, and pa- 
per; I'll send this fellow to jail immediately. 

Ja. Indeed, my good Doctor, you stand a very 
fair chance to be hang'd for stealing an heiress. 
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Greg. Yes indeed, I believe I shall take my de. | b 
grees now. 3 
F* Dor. And are they going to «fas oY my dear . 
husband? 0 : 1 } 
6 | Greg. You see, my dear WY P 
Dor. Had you finish'd the fagots, it had been some 15 
| | consolation. = 
| Greg. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. Pl 
; © Dor. No, I'll stay to encourage you at your death 5 
| 3 £ —nor will I budge an inch till I've seen you hang d. 
| 1 To them LEANDER and CHARLOTTE. m 
0 f Lean. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had ” 
| ; forbid your house, restores your daughter to you 
| N power, even when he had her in his. I will receive Y 
* ber, Sir, only at your hands. I have received 
1 T, 7 y y v 
Wl | letters, by which I have learnt the death of an uncle, , 
if | whose estate far exceeds that of your intended son- y 
1 in-law. 
| Sir Jas. Sir, your virtue is beyond all estates; 
li and I give you my daughter with all the pleasure in A 
| the world. 4 
1 Lean. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, y 
. my dearest Charlotte. And, Doctor, Vil make f v 
Bi thy fortune too. | 0 


| Greg. If you would be so kind to make me a phy- 
Y sician in earnest, I should desire no other fortune. 
Lean. Faith, Doctor, I wish I could do that in 
return for your having made me an apothecary ; but 
if K I'll do as well for thee, 1 warrant. | 

= Dor. Se, so; our physician, I find, has brought 
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about fine matters. And is it not owing to me, sirrah, 


that you have been a physician at all ? 
Sir Jas. May I beg to know whether you are 2 


physician or not—or what the devil you are? 


Greg. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you 


have seen me perform, you have no reason to ask 
whether I am a physician or no- And for you, wife, 


I'll henceforth have you behave with all * 
| to my greatness. 


Dor. Why, thou puff'd up fool, I could have 
made as good a physician myself; the cure was ow- 
ing to the apothecary, not the doctor. 


AIR. Me ve cheated the Parson, Sc. 


When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 


Vou may send for a dozen great doctors in vain: 
All give their opinion and pocket their fees; 


Each writes her a cure, though all miss her disease; 


Powders, drops, 
Juleps, slops, 
A cargo of poison from physical shops. 


Thoogh they physic to death the unhappy poor maid, | 
since he must be paid? 


What's that to the doctor | 
Would you know how you may manage her right ? 


Our doctor has brought you a nostrum to- -night, 


Can never vary, 
Nor miscarry, 


If the lover be but the apothecary, 
CHORUS. 


Can never vary, &c. 
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